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"Brother," he said, "do nothing for this fellow Huang IV.
He is the sort of man who never burns incense to Buddha
yet comes to fall before the knees of Buddha when he is in
difficulties. Remember that, when you had the service for your
dead lady, he never even sent you tea. Nor did he come himself.
Why should you trouble about him?"

Huang IV bowed to Ying Po-chiieh. "Good uncle 1" he/
said, "this is a serious matter and you are sentencing men to
death* For the last month this business has kept me on the run
and I couldn't find a moment to come here. Yesterday I went
to the office for the money and to-day I have come to pay my
debt and to ask his Lordship's aid to save my father-in-law.
His Lordship refuses to take my offering and I fear he is not
willing to help me."

Po-chueh saw a hundred taels of snow-white silver.
"Brother," he said, "are you going to do anything for
him?"

"I don't know Captain Li well enough," Hsi-men said,
"but I will buy a present of some sort and ask Ch'ien to
do what he can. I dorft think I can take this money from
Huang IV."

"Then you make a mistake," Po-chueh said. "He comes
and asks you for help, and it is not right that you should be
put to expense in the matter. If you refuse to accept it, it will
look as though you thought the gift too small. Take my advice
and accept the money. If you don't need it yourself, pass it
on to his Lordship Ch'ien. Now, in Brother Huang's presence,
I say that the fate of his father- and brother-in-law is entirely a
question of luck. There is no knowing whether, even if the
letter is delivered, they will get off scot-free. His Lordship
here is no money-grubber. I think you ought to offer us a
feast at the bawdy-house."

"Uncle," Huang IV said, "if you do this for me, you may
be sure I shall offer you wine. Indeed, I shall make my brother-
in-law come and kotow to you. I may tell you that'I have busied
myself day and night over this affair and, hitherto, I have
failed to get anyone to help me. If you refuse, I shall not know
where to turn."

"You silly thing!" Po~chueh said, "of course it is a serious
matter for you. You sleep with his daughter."